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CHAPTER LXVII.

TUB Princess Tarpeia-Cinque Cento gave an entertain.
ment in the evening in honour of * the great event.' Italian
palaces are so vast, are so ill-adapted to the moderate es-
tablishments of modern times, that their grand style in
general only impresses those who visit them with a feeling
of disappointment and even mortification. The meagre
retinue are almost invisible as they creep about the corri-
dors and galleries, and linger in the sequence of lofty
chambers. These should be filled with crowds of serving
men and groups of splendid retainers. They were builfc
for the days when a great man was obliged to have a great
following; and when the safety of his person, as well as
the success of his career, depended on the number and the
lustre of his train.

The palace of the Princess Tarpeia was the most cele-
brated in Rome, one of the most ancient, and certainly the
most beautiful. She dwelt in it in a manner not unworthy
of her consular blood and her modern income. To-night
her guests were received by a long line of foot servants in
showy liveries, and bearing the badge of her house, while
in every convenient spot pages and gentlemen ushers in
courtly dress guided the guests to their place of destina-
tion. The palace blazed with light, and showed to advan-
tage the thousand pictures which, it is said, were there
enshrined, and the long galleries full of the pale statues of
Grecian gods and goddesses and the busts of the former
rulers of Rome and the Romans. The atmosphere was
fragrant with rare odours, and music was heard amid the
fall of fountains in the dim but fancifully illumined gar-
dens.

The Princess herself wore all those famous jewels which
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